STILL FRIVOLOUS DESPITE

[1IS YEARS IN SOBER BOSTON'
=

\
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|| To men,
|
|
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Earl Derr Bjggers. Humorous Writer, Reminiscent Over
College and Newspaper Solemnities.

But Believes There's Room for an Occasional Charlotte
Russe on the Literary Table.

- DERR RIGGERE, who s, derous matter And It 1= taken for
“ b pon ac one of the humor- | granted by every lectiurer that nothing
s finds of the vear, considers worth while ever has been or ever will
pieelf A hero because for four solld [be composed west of the Springfield
\ cwas publicly and shamelessly | Republican.
{ j" |\Nllnl‘l \l‘.rln "l'hl'l young | ."ll-rﬂnnlli)' I have always preferred
% who has lnughed in 1ﬂmuxuzin-'ll\lplhm and O, Henry to any of the
¢ ar the .r tion bound standards | classic tribe, and one day 1 #nld ro to a
i Beacon stree and who sat in the | fussy little man who used to tell us thit
very shadow of the gold dome of the | lelding and Smoliett

and Richardeon
should never see
His eves grew
and he smiled a tragic smile

cital when he wrote hle first novel, |
sn kevs of Baldpate,” was asked |
tre other day to tell how It occurred,

| were dead and that we
their ke again
| with pity

Heine funny in Boston is a nnlmw' ©'Oh, Blegers, Bigwers,' e moaned. |
exprrience, """1‘ he A d" 8 lf““" making | ‘Wh\ will you be so contemporary ?
fuces N u“h 1:" 1'1 nd ye [m.mmd | It was as though he had said: *Why
theauel ! N.I our lf‘ml:!'!“““"“"“’“" will you burn arphan asylums and
; hed and came oul every bit &8 | psmassinate t . "
pppant as 1 went in, 1 feel like ”m‘ ind men for thelr pennloes

| “Yet I remained contemporary

I in-
|rnrmm| my friends thnt

IFranklin I

chorus lady who boasted:

‘Twenty vears

wide |

" -x.‘;.-.“u‘w comedy and never lost A1 Adams wus a better poet than Horace
spangle Richard Harding Dav! botter iry
Alr Blgeere khocked Boston first with ‘ teller than Oliver .-l,m;:“l:h. '-rh:.\.pt,',,:."l
# humorans columnoin oA dally newss | oaoh aiher 1t wis because | came from
paper. and later he became dramatic | ohe wild  and untamed  West - Ohio,
sitle for the same paper. Some of the | pyeen 20, they did not forglve, | wps u”
critie's eritics maintained in very bit- Iterary outeast, Thev read Kt'ﬂ'l!l to
ror trgme that his dramatic Writing Was | one another tn the twilieh urging me

mere.v 4 continuation of his frivolity. to leave the room before they began
1 can never think of Roston,” said “For a course in English |.l\f1ljlr-'¢i||u'1
M Bigeers, “without recalling a want ! 1 gnee wrote o weak imitatlon ...f _\t,‘-
aduertizeme nt 1 read there once. It pDgoley. 1t came back marked: ‘“This
rafr ke thig seems to be ‘o i imitati y
Wanted A rugged Protestant boy, (;N.r]..-.l ,\'1|.:' g 1“1':,'\1.|L‘”‘;:.] 1]:::‘““‘::';.’:,‘1'
wiing and clean of speech and habits,  was gorry 1 hadn's pleased him.  He sald
wt i find for himself a comfortable 1 had, Then what about the (4 .-lnu-
Fome and earn good wages if he {3 pre- ' Ade reference” ‘Why, didn't George
pared to show by his actions that he | Ade wrie the [1.-|-l;'\' nrticlog? he

cefates good treatment and  will l;..,.k.-d ‘

gne inoreturn the services required, | “Oh, it was no atmosphere for the
e, keneral -?A-r-- work, the care and contemporary’ Yet when | gave up
exerose of small pony, & Meals will | newspaper work to do a novel 1 did not
Yo furnished him, also good room in  leave HBoston In & room on Heacon
sahle  Reply, glving age, full n!'ﬂlm-l- Hill. under the shadow of the Golden
n regarding antecedents, &c., to Dome, 1 sat me down to work The
ter than any words [ can ﬂnd shades of the Concord group paraded

e picture this advertisement calls up | our strect. The atmosphere of the

Harold Mac Grath,
Auther o
"Parrot+ Cc"

Elsie Jamnis,
Author of
T‘"! Love Letters of amz Actress’

I mean

aegcr Roston the picture
of a I, determined, but above all
@ed Protestant boy appearing he-
this nld-be employer, prepared
rove by documentary evidence and
tiher ineAntrovertible facts that his an-
tcedents were of a nature to fit him
Tassociation with the emall pony and
proposed room in that exclusive

¢ Foston! Boston!'™
2ers lnughed,
inderstand why
ther men are—in Borton |
refuged to  carry a little
ind peruse the column storles
dav's weather appearing each
4 certuin newspaper., (How
up in any discussion of the

I didn't he.

the more surprising when
heginnings were made in a
versity not many miles from
terature s no summe after-
rne frolle there, It i8 a heavy, pon-

(RIES OF PROTEST |
FROM “THE HUMAN
SLAUGHTER HOUSE."

hundred

n

X B Maxwell,
Author o/
*The Gusrded Mame’

literary traditions came in whenever 1
opened the window, The very paradox
of It kept me amused, Keanly on the jnob

v

n

L thousand rcopies of

lamezus's anti-war hook,
* Human Slaughter House,” were

elr

: When the last light line was written |
{ 'n Germany in three months, and || f1ed from Hoston — never to return, 1
‘7o book has already been translated || trust,

oeoeight languages.  Some quota- “1 might have staved and argued with
ne frem Oakley Willlams'a trans- RBoeton. 1 might have pointed to Arnold
tn Friglish are here presented’ Bennett, who 1 80 papular that he can

Bty 3 z A 2]l hig laundry lst as a persona) remi-
Ein !‘:' feld of ’m;m’ What . have recalled the faer that Mr. Bennett
i / per was not always a seven hundred page

éniale the living will modern iwrar- | realist, that at one time he sported with
are irmica are being marshalled || the least of these, And my blow would
elry in the world has ever seen || have told, for Mr. Bennett {2 an idol in

« nlone ean put 8,000,000 soldiera
F'rance aa many.  Then the
71 waa nothing more than a
affair of outposta. My
rec’sachen I try to viaualize these
forting tn march against one

lack Bay drawing rooms, despite his
eingularly bourgeols and {11 founded re-
mark that Indlanapolis i& the literary
centre of the I‘nm-d States

i'her

'f every man of those millions they

rutting into the fleld against the
[ tremy free ghout one hundred car-
[ and there is one bullseye in

crery hundred, that works out at ¢ * *

of “The Bon of
trgnslated from the Cier.

Clara Vienig's story
His Mother,”

| man hy H. Raahauge «John lL.ane Com-
| *hat amounts to * * * and [ ecan't pany). will wring the heart of the
Poelp emiling at this neat sum in arith- reader. We recall no novel which hae

expressed

1
i
That ir & merry sum. i &0 poignantly the sorrows
5 e ) iand nervous agitations of a foster
A\ nd wrhat J
d what o wanderful bit of mechaniam fmmhnr The Schilebens, who llved in

* Mauser rine in. How wreichedly

i b ¥ |1 Berlin and were well to do,
4 ot they were in 1870-71 with their

fifteen years because they

grieved for
were child-

“'*ap needle guna. A asingle bullet Hpun The story dwella upon this grief;

| " ftme and after you had nred it eame || at the end of fifty pages the reader will
g eamplieated buaineas of re- be quite sure that Mrs, Schileben was
cdimg 0 v And yet the war ac- exceedingly unhappy. Her excellent
tedd ‘ar ell over 100,000 French and hunhancl tnok  her travelllng, hoping

’ i dead
her pergistent melancholy
| some alleviation,

It was in the Wallonn country,
that desolate expanse where the cran-
berries grow, that the pair came upon

wonld
v have ceanad to mow corn by hand

And so will they have to

el our milliang of bodies under-
\rtnnd wirh burying machines, * ¢ ¢
# 1 was a knightly death, an hon-
rabie soldier's death: now it is a death
beomnchinary

Ve

which they adopted Mr
paid 600 thalers for little Jean Tierre-
{ $450 In our currency.  ut the
really was not much improved by this
, purchase.  An ominous and startling

rovund men are lying slain on the
“reuen carpet of the woods. * % ¢ but
marhinea are still alive.

host |
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SUFFRAGISTI(' LINES
FROM “THE WOMAN
WITH EMPTY HANDS."

OR the first time | came to the
realization of a class of women
I fear, this will seem far
fotehed; but men =o seldom understand
that woman is by nature an individual-
ikt She meects her world always in
1 terme of “vou and me. "

I had grasped the idea of women
wholesale. Nor had T yet submerged
| thesense of social distinctions, so muck
keener in women than in men, in the
greater sense of the common  good
of all women

And then there are tens of thousands
of matrimonially superflions women
who is to look afte® their intercata if
they don't do it themselves? Did you
know that in Massachusetia alone
there are 30,000 more women of mar-
riageable age than men, women who
can’t have husbands there simply he-
cause there aren’t. husbands enough

I had alwayvs had a distinet contempt
foranold maid. ['d taken it tor granted
that if & woman wasn't married it
war because she hadn't made herself
attractive enough But when you
have 30,000 surplus women som» are
bound to get left But no matter what
they do

With all converts to suffrage that
| appeal of the Great Sisterhood of
Women is to a basie instinet, woman's
hunger to be needed

In women the instinet for service
has survivedd w large part of the need
for her former specialized services
in the home, but that instinet must

satisfy itself somewhere
| Two words wore burnt upon my
brain, “The laws™ lawa made by
men for women that must be unmade
by women for women. * * * Thar
night it took on a poignant, insistent,
definite meaning, colored with the
tragedy of a little ruined hife. better
dead a thousand times than living
with the memories of its past!

|
to go round? 11
i

|
Alnnt of the mort that nnﬂy yields its

| peculiarities.  She coughed and trem-
ihlr-c'l. Dreadful Imaginings  oppressed
her. “If the mother were to come after
them now-—oh, that terrible woman with
|the glittering axe'! 8he closed her eyes
tigtly, full of a horror she had never
felt the like to before—oh, she could not |
it again'" But it persisted. It
would persist for ever. “Alas! that
'slght would pursue her even in her |
dreams. 8he would not get rid of It |
| until her last hour—never, never agaln
5 she would always nvu that woman |
with the glittering axe” How could it
he forgotten? It had whizzed close
‘;naut her head—the draught of air|
“caused by it had made the hair on her
temples tremble. It had done nothing !
*ru her, it had only burfed itself in the
| doorpost with a loud noise, splitting it, |
And still she had come to harm. She
preseged both her hands to her temples
in horror; she would never, never get
rid of that fear.” 8he came to he beset
(by a great many fears, She always had
n=plenty.
womnn with the axe was far from belng
| necegrary to make up a sufficient equip-
ment.

Little lnnn Pierre was taken to Her.
me was changed to Walf.
Schlfeben suffered many
a8 he grew and developed
of hereditary tralts, He
hir head. *“The red blood
had gushiel ot as though it were a
sprineg,” but he had not complained.
Why didn't he erv? “Kate (Mrs, Scehlie-
beny wen' through the ligt of her ac-
quaintanees: thers was not a single
child that would not have erled if hLe
had got =nch wound ™ OFf course It
was the stolld pedsant natare
gane was legs sengltive than the hetter
horn  children Those ather children
danced and gshouted with jor when they
go!t candy or cake  Not
He received those agrecahls matters in
alm gilence.  He planted vegstables {n
the garden. This2 pieassd Mr. Schlieben.
“You peasant!” he eried in playful ap-
probation. 1t was thoughtless of him.
Mre  Schliehen “flew into a parsion."”
iy i bora farmer.” said the laughing
Mp. Schlieben on another unguarded
occasion Mrs, Schlleben “turned away
as though In pain,  She wouid much
rather have geen her gon's garden a
mass of weeds than that he should
plant, weed and water so busily.” He
It ¢could not

aaee

gang
stabr of paln

A succession
fell and cut

i

was not good at his studies;

George GCikha
Auther of
“The Closed Door*

'through

' that amid shifting and heautiful scenes  had wrung from her
find | nlnnpml down

in | wood.
\ toa throw something"
| momething, namely the axe,
a robust and black eved peasant child | edge flashed past the lady's head as she
‘ Schlleben | hurried away and huried itself in the
| doorpost with a crash,”
case | hastily entered their carriange and drove

Winston Churchill,
uthor of

" Imaide the Cur"
CorrRiom? @ warselén

“But 1 did not linger to discugs Mr.
Bennett's past with Boston. Evervwhere
about ug we see long haired novelists
going to the mat with some great prob- |
lem of human assoclation.  Yet I read!
the other day that President Wilson is
very foud of an occasfonal charlotte
russe. [f men of brilliant mental attain-
ments are not ashamed to greet the
charlotte russe with a emile of pleasure
at the dining table why shouldn’t they
welcome it on thelr literary table in the
#ame gpirft 77

“Then vour next novel will be frive.
lnus ton? " Mr. Biggerr was nsked

“I am without shame'" he replied
“Absolutely hrazen I can look you

holdly In the faca and say, 'Yes, my next |
more frivolous |

novel will be, if posajble,
than [hn' firet." "

1THE PERSIS"I ENT SORROWS
| OF A FOSTER MOTHER!

child from it mather. Mrs Schlieban
whi leaving the poor dwelling with her
prize in her wrms, She “turned her
head once more when ghe reached the
threahold. ®he would have to cast a
glance At the woman who remained bhe-
hind ro stiff and silent. Even If she
were Incomprehensible to her a com-
passlonate glance was her due It
was then that the feeling of the seem-
ingly stolid mother found expression,
“A short cry, but loud, penetrating, ter-
rible in its brevity, a cry that went
nerve and hone.  One single
Inarticulate cry that agony and hatred
The woman had
She had snatched up
the axe with uhir'h she had chopped the
She ralaed her arm as though
~did in fact throw
“The sharp

The Schliehens

off at a gallop.
It was An efcape In one sense, hut not

jllnudem marked the separation of the in another. Mrs. Schileben's nature was

Karin Michuaelis,
w.Author of
The Geovernor!

!
he gaid that he
very dull

As the reader

was stupid, but he was

This particular fear of the '

wWalt- |

&y Wolfgang. |

| KNOW THAT"

Do you know
Read the most powerful and heart

4

9\

| WAS A SOUTHERNER?

‘rppn: novel

|ABRAHAM LINCOLN

how full of romance and tragedy was his life ?

o the year

HE SOUTHERNE

It is an historic reve'at.on

+ thridling story of the

vl War—a

wonderfu! picture of Lincoln thi man, and a delicate love story. By

THOMAS DIXON

Illustrated $1.35 net. Postpaid $1.47.

D. APPLETON & COMPANY, Publishers, New York.

GRADUATES 0 WEAR §1
GOWNS MADE IN SCHOOL

One Girl of P. 8
Her Dress During
the Making.

The girls who will be graduated from
the eighth grade of Public School 110 at
Broome and Cannon streets next Tues-
day had a dress rehearsal vesterday
afternoon in the school vard in the
graduation dresses they made for them-
selves i the school sewing classes,

A dollar was the official limit of cost
for each dress, Maost of them were of
in cost. They were made w
hem. a double row of insertion round the
neck and on the low belt and
embroidered design on the front,

The prettiest design was a cluster of

a hand

Friedn's father is dving of eonsump-

noons after chool and her Saturdays |
packing nuts In a whaolesale confec-
tionery house at $£2 a week

During Easter vacation week Frieda!
managed to earn $4.40,

Pauline Silverman’s cent dress,
made with lace edged bretelles over the

LN

shoulders, was a gift from her sixteen-
yvear-old hraother Morris, wWho 18 an
office haoy

Mamie Goldberg., whose hght hatr,
blue eyes and pink and white com-
'P“‘M\n ghow her pure Russian origin
had earned the money for her dress,
"which had a design of flowers across
E')m front, by taking blind pupils from

lthe rchool to feativities at! the Light-
| houre at 118 East Pifiv-ninth street

There are ten of these Llind children

thut Woifgang .t-dkl.':.:-I‘r:":.,::\-“::lneﬁr:d!‘-n the school. seven of them at the
s Bl ol e : ) HTEU 0 fhead of their clasees.

] as imitative. He caume to have A class tragedy is the predicament
sorrows and agitations not less remark - !“f May Weinberg, who would be the
able than those that afflicted his foster | . qq heauty, if there were any such |
mother.,  When he was a school hoy, |'.,ﬁ-“.' and who has cutgrown her dreas
about to be conflrmed and to receive his | ypie she has been making it

first Il watch, he was tortured with Kate Newman i mavor of the girls
curiosity - concerning  his - parentage. | ynder the self-governing system

We soe him in bed wide awake in the

dexd vast and middle of the night.  His |, = !

peasant stolidity and unconcern may Erie Settlea With Telegraphera.
ino Jonger be remarked. It was a It was announced yvesterday that the
horrible  feeling that tormented him | iheeatened strike of the telegraphers of |
now, a great uncertainty in which he |l the Erie Railrond has heen averted hy!
groped about in the dark. Light, light, | an agreement between the road and the
| he must have light, Ah! he would see | Order of Rallroad Teiegraphers. _“.'l"‘:
[that e ot some. He toued about | have heen advhnced sbeut K per tolt, 01
restlessly,  quite  tortured by = hisl g0 "My of this vear

| thaughts, and considered and pondered | :

how he was to find it out, where hr-‘ T

was to find it out. Who would tell him |
for certuin whether he was his parents’

fehtld or not?  Why should he not be
their child?  Yes, he was thelr child-
Ino. he was nat.  But why not? ® ¢ @

{The perspiration stood out an the ex-
cited bhoy's body, and still he felt icy
cold.
(a8 though with fever™ He was as
peeulinr and asz full of tumultuous |
trouhles as his foster mother., It waa
fortunate that Mr. Behlieben was a good
and patient man. It will surely oceur
{ta the reader in the considerable course
|of these inexorable pages that Mr,
| Behliehen mugt have had a hard time,
We think it quite reasopable to apeak
of him as a vietim

Mre, Schliehen had a
perlence when Wolfgang had reached
{the age of 19, He had stuved out with
| the fellows--had been kneiping. They
hrought him home at dawn, and left
him clinging weakly to the garden gate. |
{ His walting foster mother had to go
out for him. The youth dled of heart
digease bhefore he waa 21 The tale
is sorrowlful to the end

ySTE.VENSON S ADMIRA-
TION OF BIBLE PROSE

Frederick Harrison in an address de.
livered many years ago to the Bodley
Literary S8ociety in Oxford concluded
with thess worde: "“If you care to know
tha best that our lteraturs can give
in simple, nohle prose mark, learn and
inwardly digest tha Holy Beriptures in
the English tongue.”" It in Interesting
to learn what Hobert Louls Btevenson
raid regarding the same theme,

In a recent lecture on the author of
“Kidnapped” by Oliphant Smeaton that
well known eritie und writer tells
how on one occasion, in the old Swan-
mton days, his friend said to him: "I say,
fmeaton, have you ever readsfiner prose
than in Epheslans and Fhilippiana?"
According to the same authority “R. 1.,
B." knew whole chapters of the New
Teatament by heart, but his supreme
favorite among the sacred writings was
the last fifteen chapters of the Hook of
Isaiah. In the Rilbhle Stevensnn found,

dreadful ex-

says Mr. Smeaton, the magic of the
finest prose.~From the Westminster
Gazetlte,

L]

He drew the cover up and shook |

110 llum'l-m\-z'

i

nainsook and ranged from L0 to 80 cents |
ith a cluster |

of tucks on each shoulder and ahove the "'m

butterfiies made LY the patient fingers
of Frieda Wasserman, 14 years old,
who earned even the 79 cents her
dress cost.

tion and =0 Frieda har® spent her .ﬂ'wr-,

TRIES TO JUMP 29 ETORIES.

1--\. Mnkes Desperate Effort to Fee

cape Deportation.

iward Toye, 31 years oid, alieged to
Z-r‘ a notarlous .‘n-ﬂnll criminal, made a
dasparate attempt to leap from the
twentyeninth story of the buliding in

course of congtruction at «1
where he was workineg
when Detectives
| the District
L arrest

HBroadway,
as a hodcarrier,
I'helan and Upton of
Attorney's oflice appearad
him for deportation at noon
vesterday Tove ran to a window and
was about to plunges off when the de.
tectives grahbed him.

He was taken to the
lice court, where Magistrate
him for forty-eight
20 the lmmigrati
could deport him

His  arrest Wi s
through an anonymousg
at the District Attorney's
writer sald that a

Tombe po-
Breen held
hours as a vagrant
that M authorities
brought ahout
letter received
affice, The
nwehman lived at
West Fourteenth street who was
dangerous man. unfit to he In the
He hnd served six terma in
prisong the writer said, and
the police on the other

Ll

a
country
Glasgow
was wanted
Eide

He  has

twenty-nne

ny

heen  deported

g0 he

once and
mon slipped back
| here as a sajlor “1 don’t care how
many times I'm deported,” he sald to
the police yesterday, “I'll alwayas come
America.”

hack to

SEX HYGIENE IN PUBLIC SCHOOL.

It Is 1o Be Tanght In the Upper
Giraden in  hicago.
Creann, June 20 —Paplis ' P pe
grades of ¢t h schools of Ty
wre 1o b i T giene, heginning
L ‘ lectures by phys &
a4 part of the s
inagement
vElens Ha
Ia Flage Y
ntend f sct i B
proval
High sl upils need sor
improve their ‘ itd Mra
wnd gax hvglens etion hag hecomes

1} upper grades

CAN'T GIVE THROUGH SERVICE.

Boston and Maine Unable to Lease

Hampden Raflrond.

" Boston and Maine Ra
heen obliged to give up the ope
the Hampden Raliroad il the instity-
tion of a through service between New
York and Boston by that route hecause
of inabhility to gecure the approval of its
lease by the Ratlroad Commissioners of
Mas=sachusetis

1t I8 necegsar that the leass should
be approved hefore the road ean be legn!ly
opersterd The wiay has made 1t impos.
gihle for the Poston and Maine to get (he
henefit of the through service for the

SUMNGr sgeasol

THE FAIR GIRL AND
THE WHITE HOUND

There is mystery 11 Frances Forbea-
| Robertson's  story of “The White |

'Hound® (Dodd, Mead and

Company ). A
mpd "u'rn-l ol

‘things

|At first the reader, ag he follows the |

‘conversation between Rene and her |
father, both of them scholarg and very
subtle philosnphers, will think
likely that the tale is only ;.nim: to be |
a Uttle queer, 1 ha i,
She was a very handsome child,
a strange and reatless mind.

simple apd adoring father. “The long
story of man's cruelty to man-— -history
in fact,” says Rene. ‘There is plenty
of the kind, including a somewhat un-
determinate discussion of theé devil,
when Crawley, Mr. Malleson's balliff, s/

{heard coming up the stairs to talk bus-
ineas and the two escape and hide them-
selves with much glee in a haystack
The bailiff was a dreadful character,
greedy, dishonest and merciless.  He
oppressed the neighborhood. Once in
conversing with him ﬂone used the ex-
pression, "like you and 1. He was thor-
oughly destestable and deserved to ba
peited with hroken grammar. There
was an occasion when she pretended to
be kind to him in order to turn him
from a wicked purpose, “The flames
of her eyes hurnt into his hady--they
were caressing.” He uttered “a ery,
hoarse and awful.” He thought he had
conquered this beautiful girl, but he was
vastly mistaken. Crawley managed,
however, to scquire nefariously nearly
all of hig employer's property. Nothing
was left to Mr., Malleson but his life
insurance. The word “death” persieted
in the mind of Mr. Malleson after his
ruin, The atory says that it “knocked
at the door of his ego.” He had heart
disease. It was & simple matier after

all to provide for his family. The in-
surance was for £15,000.
An opinion of the novelist's is ax-

Blake's—the
most

trated work of

drawings of that
men."
|a'|un quite wonderful. the reader will
find himself In a very mysterious at-
mosphere when ha comes to Grey, Rene
too, course, could say remarkable

mtrange
wonderful of

preased where she speaka of “an illus-

The artist Grey in the story was |

mave Rene |

with |
“Hate |
what?'" say® Mr. Malleson, her profound, |

| able
| reader's thought

You are braver than Cod ™" She
sald that to her father Rene anid
L Girey were accustomed to say Cfright
Rene said she was {rightensd
L Grey inguired whom? O my
maother and sisters,"” sald Rene, Not
evervhody possessed of the nice intel-

R
Lty

oy

very | I-l':n?u_\ of theae 1wo would he willing

to =ay “frightened of

Yielding ta the wishes aof her tamils
Hene did not go 1o her father's funeral
That she did npot g0 in her usual
recognizable person. Nobody knew any
thing about the “sleek white hound”
thnt “overtook the cortege and, painting
It would seem from a tremendous run,
slackened pacq It was a very noticee
hut unknown  haound The
will revert perhaps to
| the mystery of it when he comes npon
| passages a lttle further along in the
ELOTY When membars of the hausehold
met Rens “in the dark corridors or an
the stairs she wonld shrink against the
wall and her eves glittered at them
with an Inhuman Intengliy.” She would
return from long rambies “panting and
exhaugted, to seek some corner of the
room, where they found her huddled
asleep.”  Bhe stayed out a whole night
coming Iin at hreakfast time “haggard
and distraught, her eves llke flames.”
Her sister Hester sald “T am fright
ened of her” [If ghe had said I am
afrald of her” we might nor have re-
ported the matter,

A little further along there is a pas-
sage that is vague and disturbing, I
fa to be read here:
fear and distrust depeened In the house,
The sorrow of death scemed to be super-
geded by thege agltations, this nameless
fear they experienced with regard to
Rene. They became reluctant to speak
of It to one another, and the doar was
no longer locked [locked to keep Ra-no
in at nilght]. One morning they met
with blanched faces and the realization |
of fear In their eyes, They recognized |
that the others had seen what they ton
had geen and that there was nothing to

an

eayv. Mra Malleson clung to her daugh-
ters. It is horrible!'  And they shud- |
dered, speechless”  Again a few pages '

and we read of the Btrange experience
of the detestable Crawley inf the garden !

,pummer house.

"An atmosaphere nfl

LEDYARD 10 TELL OF
TENNESSEE COAL DEAL

Will
ness at [,

Attorney Be Chief Wit-
N, Steel Hear-

ing on Wednesday.

Attorneys for the United Stater Steel
Corporation continued thelr efforta to
show that the corporation does not con-
trol the production of coke in this coun-
in thelr defence yesterday in the
tigpolution sult brought by the Federal
Government,

After President Thomas Lynch of the
H. ¢ Frick Coke Company had com-
pleted his testimony, John W Boileau,
A code ANnd coke expert, tonk the stand
and savi that gsubsidlaries of the United
States Stecl Corporation owned or cone
trolied 50000 acres of coke land {n Fay-
ette county, Pa, The Government at-
temptad to show that the corparation
vontrolied  transportation  facllitier in
=Uch manner that competing come
panies were not able to get lines of rail-
road run through to thelr districts.

"

Aifred 1. Davis, FEastern manager
af the American Bridge Company, a
" New Jersey subsidiary, was put on the

stand to teil of the
the different
tion work,

Lewis Ledyvard, attornev far
& Schlev, who tonk an active
in the rale of the majority of the
ack of the Tennessee (oal and Tran
Rallway Company to the Stee! Carpora.
wliil t ralled as a withess next
Weidnesday. The hearing will eontinne
n Monday morning.

competition hetween
rubsidlaries for consirue-

CAars
Moare
part

Arnkrupt to Jall for Contempt.

Louis Appel, o member of the hankrupt

m oof Appel RBrag., who told United
States  Come foner  Gilehrist  recently
thiat he sgu

ered the assets of hig firm
F. wAas committed by Judge
United States Diatrict Court
Ludlow  streat fail for ten
1va far cantempt of court in glving vague

testimaony

plaving
Hand

vRterday

poke
n the
o
a

Reminiscences, Sermons, and Corre-
spondence, Proving Adherence to
the Principle of

Christian Science

s “I'a

Mary Baker Eddy
Bv Augusu E. Stetson, C. S.D.

1ght by

_‘ Ao .‘l"ll'IH in Photogravure
|mlr.rt ‘l;‘ﬂi "-'“'IH‘: l:l :I"i':,nﬁ"t:‘r L

Out of her religous activities of
twenty-nine s ears under the instrue-
ton and leadership of Mary Baker
Fddy, the Discoverer and Founder of

Christian Science Mind-healing, Mrs.
Stet son in this volume has contributed
1 book ..» rare worth in the demonstra-
tion of divine metaphysics.  There are
therein set forth the author's expe-

riences 1 the »1(;‘.‘n.'1~rrnr~on of Truth
as contained in Science and Health
with Kev tn the \r- tures by Mre,
Eddv: also a valuable collection of
sermnns, addresses, and letters which
elucidate the !“rm:mlv of Christ's
Christiamty The treatise is a con-

tribution to this century which will

command the attention of every ear-

nest st <I-*m of religinus development.
Al Rooksellera,

G.P. Pdtman's Sons, Publishers
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Advertisements of second hand books for
mu- uuung: or wanted will be Iinserted In
E BUN, turdays, at 300 o line (seven
wordl to the line, fourteen lines to the Insh.)
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